THE   5 T O X E   W A L L
commands; a fusillade flashes out. They are
bluffed. They think a new regiment has arrived.
Thirty Welshmen put a German regiment to flight!
Mory shall be recaptured too, I think. Later I ring
up an officer: 'Now is your chance/ I say, "nip
into Mory, no one Is there to speak of, their reserves
are late - do It now.' 'What's that I hear:' 1 sav.
'Can't!' 4Don't understand the meaning of the
word/ I say. 'Lead your men to the objective/ I
order, 'or, if you can'ty come back here. 111 send up
Jones to do It for you, and you can be tried by court
martial/ He thinks twice and attacks, gaining much
kudos thereby!
We are allied with the brigade of Guards of jist
Division on our left, so our flank Is safe; and as 1
talk with their brigadier a staff officer approaches
me.   'What are we to do with all the liquor In the
Expeditionary Force Canteen?3 he asks, 'there are
dozens of full cases and bottles on the   shelves.'"
* Ask corps to get away what they can In the next three
hours, we can't guarantee to hold the place longer,
and destroy what Is left/ I say.  'Don't let the men
near the bottles on any account alone - a field officer
must supervise the destruction/   sWhat about the
cigars?' he asks.   "Oh anyone can have them/ 1
reply.  *No man has ever yet, that I know of, been
put  In  the  guardroom  for  over-smoking!*    That
afternoon hundreds of bottles of brandy, champagne^
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